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thereby tiueth is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfeft 

Kiss® 

fwcare I flew him. Why ®ay nochee rife .lacfow wS 

confutes me hut eyes, and no oody Tees me. therefore x ia,with 

a new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 

He tabes vp tiot&nrox-bu b*cke. Enter Prince and 

lobnof Lancafier. 

pr»».Come,brother lohnfuW brauely haft thou fieiht 

Thy mayden Sword. 

lok»* But fofr,whohaue wee heerc r 

Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead. 

‘PrxM.ldidjIfaw him dead, , * 

Breathleffe,and bleeding on the ground. Art thou ahue? 

Or isit fantafic thatplayes vpon our eye-iighc? 

I prethee fpcake , wee will not truft our eyes 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou lean ft. 
iTnoM, mtainc, I am not a double manitotlf I to 

J&M'. then am . a 

yc | 

hfkul , a and”fpught a long hoare by 

« hrtwsbnri clocke ifl may hebelceucd,io:if themt 

fhould reward Valour, beare'tbc ftrtne vpon theu owne xea * 
lletakc it vpon my death, Igauebimthts woundmth etteg 
Ifthc mar, were alLc.and would deny it, Zounds I would make 

Pwer.Thisisthcftrangeft fellow, brother lob*, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe, p or 



Henry the Fount b. 

For my part, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guild it with the happieft termes I baue. 

° A recreate u founded. 

p r ^„ The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours s 
Come,brother,Iet , r to the higheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt, 

pal. He follow,as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great, ile grow leffesfor ilc purge 
and Jeaue Sacke, and line clcanely, as a Nobleman fhould doe. 

Exit. 

The Trxwp'ts fottndjtntcr the King, Prince ofWahSfLgrd 
Iohn of Lancafter,E*r/e cf V Veftmerland,»i#6 
VVorceftertf«<f Vernon prifonert. 

King. Thus eucr did rebellion finde rebuke a 
Ill-lpirited W orcefier, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of loue to all ofyou ? 

And would ft thou turnconr offers contrary, - o tr *. 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights vpon our party flay ne to day, 

A noble Earle, and manyacreatureelfe. 

Had beenealiue this houre, ^ ■ 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor % W hat I hauc done, my faf ety vrg’d me to, 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded,it fals on me. 

/6'»^.Beare mreefter to the death,and Vernon too t 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon, 

How goest he Field? ' 

‘Prince. The noble Scot Lord D owglas ,yfhen he faw 
The fortune of theday turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Terry flayne and all his men, 

Vpon the foote of feare,ficd with the reft j 
A nd falling from a hill, he was lb bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The ‘Dow gUs is, and J befcech yonr Grace, 

■Imaydifpofeof him. 
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